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§ “thing sift -chair

> = propped upon = box to make her

st ithe right height to stir the apple

- "Skeicould rest the long han-

the¥stirrer on the am of the

80 it would not be so heavy,

e could keep the paddle mov-

swover the bottom of the great cop-

Xkettle. To help keep the rich but-

O to the botwom of the

her mother had thrown in a

T of bright, new copper cents

ighly cleansed with hot vinegar

=it. If the apple butter was not

gScogghed Sarah Jane was 10 have all

iptapgnennies for her own, besides. ot

(Scoalise, a1l of the good bread and but-

rand &pple butter that she could eat
winter.

was an ideal October day. Aloag
fence was a riot of color, %ith now
‘then & somach, like an Immecse
:h of scarlet geraninms or & ciump
goldenrod. The pokeberries with
purple inkwells mingied with the
05, ruassets and greens of sum-

- weeds and a great profusion of
grapevines, And Sarzh Jane ap-
The 2ir was spicy with the

nee of cooking apples and cider.

& great copper kettle hung over a |
outdoor fire mnear the spring-!
e, and the long stirrer moved |
hinically over the bottom, pushing |
pennies about ceaselessly. i
|Sarah. Jane was droning an impro-|
sed little song which she attuned
ithe swish of the pennies and the |
Brele of the apple butter as it surged
fgough the holes in the wooden pad-
lle'af the stirrer:
Peter—Pitter—Patter—Putter—
i—an’—Butter—an’—Apple But-

~

- ter—
anuch hard cider will make you
: stotter—=
Vell, hello, little poet! How do
know? Triedit? I've brought the
t of your cider from the mill, but
not hard. Where's your mother?”
shamed that any omne, especially
¥ Ward, the idol of her childish
: -shomld have heard her silly lit-
ftle’ sing, Sraab Jane hung her head )|
oo mortiifcaion. She would have run |
way, but she was mindful that Dun-
& farmo was famouns for its apple but-
. which had never been burned. She
ed to pall her little brown bare feet
[ up under her skirts and almost upset
i Ber precarious perch.
=ir out for the throae!™ cried |
§-2s he caught the chair and right-|
on the box. Then, seeing her,
perazssment. he took the stirrer|
fiher hands. saving gently: “Don't
frie. little Say-Jane. Lot me give
er & few whiris while you find
ggther for me.” . :
. Bane needed To sccond bid-|
[§ ;co found her mother, but
7 it Teturn to her post till Milo
iolivered the cider and gone. She'!
trd him s2y 1o her mother as he!
leaving: *I guess I teased Say-|
, Mrs. Duncan: ell her I'll have
manners next time, for I'm go-
&y to college.”
ctobers came and went in the val-
~Other children. sons and daugh-
of the farmers. went to colleze.
any of them, after finishing, Teturn-
d mo more, but took up their lives in
fazions ways in other places. Omne
i did not return was Milo Ward, for
g fiim Ty had moved away and the
difarm was sold. But Sarah Jane
not remain away; the old folks
: Mye needed her. She and her
meener still made apple butter, but
‘in the big copper kettle, for there
were so few now to eat it.
b Then =&z ¥-oke out, and Sarah Jane,
itriotic and sweet and wholesome as
own wvalley, wanted to do her bit.
8 would make apple butter for the
joldiers. She brought forth the cop-
; kettle, and as she sat patiently
ing her thoughts reverted to that
ier October day when she was so
rtified, and she =nd her mother
ighed “over the memory.
Whem tire apple butter was done and
st away to cool in great stone jars,
rah Janme made 2 market basket full
f apple butter sandwiches and took
in: to the station, for she had
‘warned that a troop traim was
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hes into eager hands thrust through
windows till she had just one left,
.she saw a soldier hurrying to
-her.: Thinking that he was com-
for the trest she held it out to
crying out her wares in her mu-
‘contralto: “Just one of my fa-
appie bulter sandwiches left™
uted pure cider, fresh from the

. “Brepd — an'—butter — an"—apple

putber!” mimicked the soldler. “And

s litle Say-Jane, too. Don't you tels

os. you don’t remember me!” and he

‘the sandwich and the hand too.

& remember that you promised

'd have better manners next time

W _You've reminded me of that
moment—""

3 the queen’s throme toppled—

et I tried to fix it she abdi-

JookE a3 if you were intent on

ng some one else into abdicat-

Sng. remarked Sarah Jane with a
reep of hier desket toward the train

fry, DOt even stopping to see the
S pince”

butter sandwich is

g when you haven’t tast-
Duncan brand for so long.”

‘Jane for = Imoment Was

jed- with & rush of her old

h diffidence. “Ch, have a

be pleaded. as he took her

taif=in

ot from her arm. "I'm sure your|

would bid me welcome.™

!
i

i pleasant surmise as to Wwhat

'
|
1

| Play the Woman of the W

Dr. Certeis coulin’t agree with
Daddy Lorimer’s mocking comments
on my attire. However, he permit-
tel himself to study me in a compli-
mentary but not obstrusive fashiion.
And his manner toward me changed.
but so subtly that no one except my-
self moticed it. To him I was no
longer only =z very frank and pretty
girl. I was mow superficial, artificial,
sophisticated—in a way he had never
suspected. He approved me 50. By
hiz manner he made me his equal

But there was, I felt, = perili in
my new position. Whatever game 1
might venturs upon with Certeis, I
would have to fight hard for the
stakes. Certeis lost about ten of his
years as the dinner progressed. 1
had never seen him =0 excited, so
elated. It was impossible for me to
believe that two hours before, I had
caught himm wheedling a Dbusiness
secret from Chrys.

Chr¥s did mot appear at the table
She sent word to mother thit she
had a beadache; so 1 was spared her
comments on my costume and her
Bob
wouid syl A

Mother Lorimer was indulgent to
bo:h the rouge and the coiffure. and

| she foiled the gossipers quite clever-
{ I+ by handing <Certeis the checks for

the Lorimer box.
Nevertheless, when I walked into

that box an hour later. it was under

By BETTY BROWN.

Lovely combination of satin and lace
are most of the new evening frocks,
with simplicity of line and lack of
ormamentation as significant features.
This striking gown is of black Chan-
illy lace over American eBauty satin,
with an odd drapirng of the satin to
form the bodice and a draped panel

roadster. “We are going to cut ontall

the hero siuff. 1'm not makingz an in-
termational sppeal. In fact. it is a sort
of domestic wzatter. I've bought the
old farm and I'm going to talk busi-
ness to you——"

“Le careful!” wamed Saralr Janein
aparic. “I'm not a very good driree
—it just about takes all my mind—"

“QOh, In a case like that, I'!1 take the
wheei, or else we'll siop at tie oid
hecge. under that big hedge apple tree,
ard I'll +ell you why I did nel wone
shrner.”

As Le drove throuzh the swert-|
cented lanes he set about glving, as
he termed it, a strict account of Rkim.
self. And t must have been qute |
satisiactory to all concerned, for while |
twenty-six hcurs’ leave is all too short, |
it was still long enough to convince
Sarahr Jane of his sincerity. Of herl
love for him she had been convioced
years ago. So when he left for the
front it was with the understanding
that he returmed the old Ward farm
was to be again occupled by Wards, -
and if the old copper kettle was not |
needed for zmmunition it was to have
a place in the Ward granary between :
seasons of apple butter making, when
there was any to be put up for winter
use.

Bread — an” — Butter — an™—Apple
Buiter.

i

A hittle CAPU-
DINE—=a little
water—a pleasant
drink and away goes

Stop it at once.

INE does not containace-
the “d"td" heart des
por any “dope,” 3o can
fear. Much

|

the critical observation of several
social sets. 1 took time to settle my-
self comfortably in the pile of cush-
ions Dr. Certeis collected, while =zll
the marriageable girls watchel me
with envy. Some of these women,
thought I, are experts at the game I
have just started 1o play, and I un-
derstool the wise glances ol some
of the married women who were ““not
so young” but still oddly attractive
to men of certain trpes: and | won-
dered which of them had flirted with
Dr. Certeis.

Then [ survered the honse casual-
1. ts of pretry clothes had come
out of their boxes. now that the war
was over and & woman no longer
dreamed at night of a lover or hus-
band “goingz over the top™.

I notice tnat husbands and wives
were piired cff decorousiy though
gcandal had brushed some of them
and tarried with others. Jr and
3rs. Harmon Mertin, siiting side by

|
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orid With Some Stagefright
side, advertised to society that her
divorce proceedings had been stop-

ped.

Ars. Arthor Gelett was conspicu-
ously chaperoned by her mother;
evidently the two were defying soc-
iety to refer to the careless way in
which the voung Wwoman had been
motoring around nights with & hand-
some chzuffcur of the fact thart she
bhad 2 bhusband overseas a5 well as
twins in the nursery.

Ars. Calfinch came in late, as usnal
I developed an interest in Mrs. Cal-
finch. She can smoxXe more cigare:s,
drink more cocktails and play better
bridge than any woman who lives on
the boulevard. Every desirable man
she meets fellows in her trein—Tfor a|
while. I couldn't count the men who
have e“fallen for” her charms. Now
she is over forty. stiil handsome andé
verr rich: therefoe she is smiled on
by frieads who never stop gossiping
about ger.

Decidedly, when I am nearing for-
tr. I don’t want my face to carry
the storvy which Is wrilten on Mrs.
Calfinch’s lovelr features. I drew
away from Dr. Certeis as he stooped
toward me to relate the story of his
introduction to Galli Carcl in Paris.

I drew away from him—and ¥yet—
I had mever enjoyed a concert so
much in my life. Certeis and I un-

derstood music i exactly the same|
way. Put that high fence of sex|
which Aartha had preached about and!
the view I had of Mrs. Calfinch wor-:
ried me.

Sex everywhere! I remembered 2
{ colleze lecturer who had said that
! music is the most sensnous of all the
rats. What fun ft bhad beem to rag
some of the super-refined mmusic stu-
dents of our class! How they had
raged with resentment!

Put the theory is true, | admitted.
as I slipped farther away from my
escort-

]

Prestcn County Buckwheat, home!
style, for breakfast each meorning.!
Bovers Restaurant.—Adv.

Children Cry
FOR-FLETCHER'S

| CASTORIA

The Christmas
#ardrobe would not
be complete with-
out 2 new pair of
shoes. Every fash-
ionably dressed
woman recognizes
the mecessity of
smart-looking shoe
to set off the cos-
tume, but at the
same time desiring
shoes that are com-
fortable and dur-
able.

Our Splendid Stock of
Women’s Fine Shoes

at $6 to $12 a pair

Shoes and Hosiery

includes very best shoes at these prices, and we know
full well that fit, comfort,
tors which may be taken for granted in any pair of
shoes purchased at our store.

Ice & Hardisly

Fine Line of
Comfy Slippers for
Men, Women and

Children

style and quality are fac-

for All the Family.

Coat for Christmas

The pleasure and comfort one derives from an Osgood Coaf,
season after season, make this the gift of all gifts. Osgood’s Coats
are beautiful in style, elegant of material and serviceable in wear,
aiso our Coats are now reduced in price, which makes the selection
of a Coat here, doubly attractive. The selection is good now, for
avery color and style is here and all sizes from 16 to 20 and 36 to 52.
Specially priced at— A

315.00, $19.75. $25.00, $29.75, $35.00
and on up to $100.00

| Dr. King’s New Discovery

Yknown.
| rsHaving coughs,
sold by dru

Attention
Xmas Shopper

The Big Busy Drug Store on the Corner ha
what you want in Xmas Gifts. ‘We want to off
you the best in Military and Ivory Setsat a big Dis
count. A

We ecarry the most exclusive lines of Candies;
Norriss, Elmer’s and Morse’s, in 1 to 5 pound Boxi
especially for the Xmas trade.

Cigars at the old price in Xmas boxes.

Our perfume sefs an ideal gift, ranging in pri
from $1 to $15, Mary Garden, Djerkiss and all ofi
French Perfumes.

DON'T LET A COLD
KEEP YQU AT HOME

almoest never fails to,
bring quick relief

Smalf doses once in awhile and that
‘throat-teaning, lung-splitting cou
e e

- ore jua 13 o
ot and tg‘x:!l::%ofmrmal in the

SoTaT e
% 3
e

been
everywhere.

TZists A
reliable remedy that yourself arany
m:mb:ro{yozrfamgnmnmkclafdh

60c_and $1.20.
Train Those Stubborn Bowels

I
Dr.

attacks. For fifty years it has

=

l'l;:"ﬁl:v.. Tonic in action, it stimulates the
onicin it sti :
1ax bowels. Sold by druggists. 25

Make This a Flowery Christmasl
—eave orders for cut flowers and l
!

The H. &H. Drug Stor

The High Class Drug Store s _
Formerly Holt Drug Co. Glenn B. Hamilton, Mgr<

plants at the
Fleming Greenhouse.

Phone 654R.
Under DNew

Uwnership,

‘:

I

CAPUDINE]

3 DOINGS

OF THE DUFFS—(SOMEBODY MUST HAVE TOLD TOM THIS NE)—BY ALLMAN.

WuzRe 16 Your urtnae.f_i
GET Yoyr RANDS UP THEREY |
Dol LEY ME KEEP HrrTins |
Yoy Ml = FAcCE . corme ol

0

NYov'l. TRAP ot




